THE    ABDICATION
then walked back to his seat. There was one break in the
strained silence as the Speaker began—there was a movement
in one of the galleries. The word "Order!" was cried, and then
the Speaker read the King's message.
After long and anxious consideration I have deter-
mined to renounce the throne to which I succeeded on
the death of my father, and I am communicating thisy
my final and irrevocable decision. Realising as I do the
gravity of this step, 1 can only hope that I shall have the
understanding of my peoples in the decision I have taken
and the reasons which have led me to take it. I will not
enter now into my private feelings, but I would beg that
it should be remembered that the burden which con-
stantly rests upon the shoulders of a sovereign is so heavy
that it can only be borne in circumstances different from
those in which I now find myself.
There was also the sentence which revealed his own
wretchedness: "	I am conscious that I can no longer
discharge this heavy task with efficiency or satisfaction to
myself." Later in the message occurred the phrase, "But my
mind is made up," and at the end he directed his Ministers
to avoid further injury to his people by giving effect to the
"instrument/5 without delay, so that his brother should ascend
the throne.
We have emerged far enough from the events of December
1936 to realise that authors of the future will not write upon
the romantic theme of a King who gave up his throne for
love, so much as upon the theme of a man of promise who
came to disaster through the slow disintegration of his charac-
ter; disintegration which was hastened by the perpetual frus-
tration he had suffered. That the circumstances of his life
contributed to this end—circumstances often beyond his own
control—will be conceded; but people of the future will doubt-
less comprehend Mr. Baldwin's mind when he said, after the
King's message had been read, "Sir, no more grave message

